ON THE ROAD TO POWER
work, or in that of a prophet who is fulfilling a
mission?"
"Artist."
He was too laconic for my taste, and so, in the
hope of bringing about a little relaxation I had
recourse to an anecdote.
"Do you remember what Napoleon said to his
brother when they entered the Tuileries after the
coup d'etat? 'Well, here we are. Let's see to it
that we stay here!' "
It was a palpable hit. Mussolini laughed. The
spell the bank directors had laid upon his nerves
was broken. His customary serenity returned,
so that he could speak once more in his usual
voice and formulate his views at reasonable
length. When I went on to question him about
his personal, his mental preparation for the role
of leadership, he thrust the thick balance-sheet
aside, laid his arms on the table in front of him,
and became reminiscent.
"I was prepared as far as broad lines were con-
cerned, but not in matters of detail. To begin
with I was overburdened with work. Within
forty-eight hours I had to get fifty-two thousand
revolutionary soldiers out of the capital, and to
see to it that these excited young men were held
?n leash. During the first days the most important
affair was to keep the machinery running. But
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